eee, 


e eee 


ee 
* 


r 


— 


ED — 
r nnn e 
88 r 
jm D ... Te andre neem 


— Fo —— b 


> 


3 . 


e 5 


* 


ted 


— * 


fla 


Nn. 


* . 
* . * 


from 


ran 


* 


2 


W * 3 8 4 wy 


Py 2 1 W 3 I Gy . 
nn „ ; * By i 


7 


gm 


= Lane 


4 
4. 


Finch 


e 


d Sold 


aft 


© ted 
__- -- Office 


3 
4 


in 


r N 


rin 


TT 


LY »l 


* 
* 


— 


. 


2 
x 
- 
1 
— 
1 
- 
» 
4 
= 
1 
* 
* , 
* 
* 
W 
. 
* 
> 
8 [ 
* 4 
. 
* 
- 
* 
. 
* 
. 
* 
Z 
* ” 
Vi 
x 
- 
a, 
* 
1 
"4 
* 
ag 


ADVERTS 


that it was found, 


"y . P > * 
: ; g way 

— M 

4 ; v . * 

\ nt > : 4 * 4 

* * * - | 
4 
5 
i * 
20 . 
1 % * 
* 6 
* 
* > Y 
* 
& 4 2 N "= ) 
+4" * , 1 
4 1 * 54 4 1 . 
f 1 2 FER 46 a ot” : 
* > LA 
| ro 1 
5 x; 5 | 1 F 1 
C * 1 1 85 
© * F ba * . 5 4 . * : 
P þ * * £ : 4 | 3 855 1 * — * 
{ A 1 oy + Re | WK 4 2 
2 : N 8 * 8 1 ab .: 1 +? : 
7 4 , 
* * * . 4 N E 4 . GS: 
x 8 
* EY jt FIC 
br * DIEINS * Io 
F 1 
: 


- All T know of this. Manuſcrip 
which I lay before tbe Public, is, 
by a young Schol- 
lar, in the Poſſeſſion of 4 Country 
Gentlenian,. who did not know whoſe 
it was. It may ſerve as a Leſſon to 
ſuch of the young Mobility who en- 
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Army, I ſee that 1 have nothing to * but 
to imitate you, in order to put in Practice 
what Socrates teaches me: For your great 5 
Actions make ſo ſtrong an Impreſſion upon | 
his Mind, that he propoſes: only. domeſtic 
Examples to inſpire me with Emulation, 
and make me worthy of Eſteem _ fol- ; 
- lowing your Steps. | | Fo 
| IT is to you, Great voila that 1 
ought to give an Account of his Applica 
tion. He forgets nothing: that can excite fe 
me to true Glory, or make me capable of 5 
q ſerving my Country : Ile particularly ; 
5 ſtudics my Inclination and Behaviour, chat 
y retrench what is bad, and perfect | 


aa padded ob op iden? fide 
„Fax from giving -me __ Diſguſt to 


| Virtue, dy ſubjecting me to it with ill. 
nature, 
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ſweetly to inſpire me with it; he forces 


me inſenſibly to love it my he engages 


me to follow 3 it, 


RAS and Wiſdom: ante! enlighten 


him in the Inſtructions that be gives me. : 


He is ſo ſcrupulouſly attached both to one 
and the other, that neither Humour nor 
Caprice could ever ſeparate him from them, 
either in what he has forbid 1 or in 
* he has commanded. me. 
Hs has always treated me like a Friend, 
inflead of correcting me like a Mater; ; his 
Careſſes have been the only Weapons that | 
he has uſed to oppoſe | my: Defaults; all 


his Cares have been moſt agreeable to me: 


To remedy my Weakneſſes, he has only 
given me his Advice, inſtead of giving me 


LeQures, ( 
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 Moxr-young Men watt, wich Impatience, = 
ber i their Education: 1 er, 
with Concern; the approaching End of mine, 5 
becauſe it will ſeparate me from a Friend. 
His Diſcourſes are ſo diſengaged and fub- | 
lime, that I ſeem, every ume I am Lank 
from him, to have left a ſpiritual Sub- 
ſtance: He has nothing human, but his 
Body, «nd, I don't doubt, but he makes a 
Trial upon the Earth, of the manner in 


which he ought one Day to live in be 


| Abode of the Gods. - I am fo wrapt up 
in the Opinion of him, that it accortipanies 
me every where ; and you will ſes, C Great 


| Pericles, by the Dux An I ſend you, chat 


i preſent with me, even in ny _ 
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HE fit Day of Hecatombs, when 
5 5 J had aſſiſted at the Sacrifice of the 
gl Ig Great Jupiter, I walked alone ou 
oc Town, to enjoy one of the fineſt 


-” 
* 
9 
% 
# I 
$2.3 


_ = Days that Apollo had ever given to 
Man. I had not got a Stone's Caſt from the 
Gate, but I was ſurrounded by a Gang of Orators. 


theſe Mad-men ! Will they always ftubbornly _ | 
perſiſt in following me? I 


nounce 


(2) 
nounce the Oration he TR compoſed i in Honour 
of our Themiſtocles, and the Victory he has gained 
over the audacious Xerxes, Come, you will find 


in him both the perſuaſive Declamation of Her- 
cules Gallicus, and the thundering Eloquence of 


your Pericles. 1 followed him, againſt my Will, 


under ſome thick buſhy Trees, which naturally 
formed a kind of Portico, in the Middle of vi, 
upon a little Eminence, appeared Pauſanias. 
When he had flung his Cloak behind his Shoul- 
: tay and impoſed Silence, he began his Oration. 
His Exordium and great Words diſcouraged me 
preſently ; ; and I luckily took Advantage of the 
Attention of Lyſander, and gained a little By-way, 
which conducted me to the Shore of the Cephiſus. 
The green Graſs, the ſoſt Moſs, the Murmur of 
the Stream, and the thick Trees, obliged me to 
fit down in the Shade. I reflected upon what 


Socrates had ſaid to me the Day before, concern- 


ing Virtue and Pleaſure, when the flattering 
Sound of Zephyrus amongſt the Leaves, their 
Coolneſs, the tender Woes of Philomel, and the 

ſweet bubbling up of the Surge W me into 
a deep PEP: 


I rounD myfelf tranſported into a ad 
| Place, which had the Form of a Theatre, where I 
ſaw ſo great a Quantity of all ſorts of People, it 
ſeemed to me that all the Inhabitants of the Earth 
were aſſembled there, While I conſidered this 
Spectacle with Surpriſe, and was uncertain what 
T ſhould do, an old Man preſented himſelf to me, 
He had large hollow Eyes, a little ill-made Noſe, 
a meagre Viſage, an hairy Body, and was, in - 
every thing, like Silenus: His Cloak was decent 
5 modeſt 3 he had the Mein of a Perſon ber 
„ eee 


oy: 


7 ah efired nor feared any thing: He 5 
have been taken for Socrates; and it was him 
As ſoon as he ſaw me, he came, and, embracing 
me affectionately, ſaid he, I meet you here very 
fortunately ; I will ſhew you ſome of thoſe 


Things which 1 have ſo often diſcourſed to 
1 about. g 


Ir ERRUP TED him, 105 aſked | in what Part 
of the Earth I was? I ſaw, wandering before me, 
Greeks in Cloaks, Romans in long Robes, Afrans 
effeminately dreſs'd, Arabians cover d with Per- 
fumes; in a Word, as many different kinds of 
| Dreſs as of Nations. I attended to their Dif- 
courſe with an extreme Eagerneſs, when I per- 
ceived a Woman cloſe by my Side: She had a 
penſive and ſerious Countenance, her Robe was 
tucked up, and ſhe ſeemed nimble and ready for 
the Race. I aſked her what ſhe wanted with me? 
She anſwered, that the Deſtinies had ſent her to 

be the Companion of my Travels. That will be 
for your Life, anſwered Socrates. _ She calls her- 
ſelf Care: Every Mortal, at his Birth, receives a 
like Companion: This Woman will not leave 
vou, till you are ſeparated from your mortal 
Part: Tis a Decree annexed to Mortality, to 
be tormented by Cares and Diſquietudes; and 
1 but Wiſdom can alleviate their Tyranny. | 


Is it not this laſt, that 7760 hive ſo often ſpoke 
to me about, ſaid * and who always ſpeaks by 
your Mouth? Ye, ſaid he, I embraced. her, 
and deſired ſhe would tell me in what Part of the 


Theatre her Abode was: I was ſo earneſt in 


teſtifying the Deſire I had to be acquainted with 
her, that ſhe promiſed to conduct me thither; 


B 2 | buy 


[ 


6} © 


but told me, REO Way was aged and difficult 
that I muſt not be. lh 3 1 FRE: 4 
e ollow her. 1 8 : 


£2 


Tuxkz Was a Road PONY us: "the 
pom which filled it gave us much Difficulty ; At 
laſt we got to the Ene of it, and 1 OEM that 
i divided into two, When I had recovered my 
| Breath, methinks, ſai vg I to Socrates, I obſerve, 
in the Situation of theſe two Ways, the Letter 
a Palamtdes invented, and of which the d 
Flight of the Crane gave him the Idea. That's 
true, anfwered he; but Pythagoras has ſhewn 
a better Ule of it. Why, ſaid I, do we fee, 
many People take the Left-hand Way, and 
few that on the right? Alas aid Socrates, | 
1 hing, it is the Effect of. the Upadvicdck of 
This fine Way, ſo. much freque 155 
char 5 Pleaſure, which leads to Bs WF 
cipices: The other, that impending Rocks pi 7 
ten, which-is ſteep, covered with Briars and Thorne, 
and ſo little Tg, leads to the eternal Temple 
of Virtus bates, Miletus, Pittacus of Mitelene 
our. Salon, Clinias, and ſome others, have gone 
this Way; but few follow them now, except 
our Pericles: He is already. far advanced, and 
you. mult tread in his Steps; nevertheleſs, let us 
fall in with this Crowd w ich i is entering into the 
Left-hand Way : I would have you note the 


e e of Men, chat you TY avoid 
their W 3 


> 
4 


| WI had gone but a few Sica | before we: ſaw : 
a magnificent Gate, at the End of an Avenue, 
which run thro? a Wood of Myrtles and Jaſmins. 
As we went along, we law a thouſand little 
| 


? 


\ 
0 | = 
N 3 J 


Cupits toying, and others which, went befote us 
with Baſkets full of Flowers, which they ſtrewed 
in our Way. Theſe Cupids were followed by a 
Multitude of young Zephyrs, which flew ſwittly | 
by. their Side, and which filled their Baſkets in 
Proportion as they | emptied them. We ſoon 
arrived at this ſuperbe Gate; it was open; its 


Frontiſpiece was orhamented with all the amorous 


Adventares of the Gods. On the. right was 


Jupiter, in the Form of a Bull, ready to — 
. away Eurupæ : below he catreſſed Leda, in that 


of a Swan; on the left he was transfotmed into 
the Likeneſs of Fire, to deceive Æginaʒ lower he 
fell in a Shower of Gold. into the ſtrong Braſs 
Tower, in which the unhappy Acriſius had ſhut 


up Dane; above all, was repreſented thie Adven- 


tures of Mars and Janus, ſurpriſed hy thie Sun and 


by Vulcan, and enveloped in Ne Net which Vulcan 


had made in the Iſle of Lemnos. There was 


Jenus bemoaning Adonis, Cybele, Athis, Cynthia 
and Endymion, I was going to. fling myſelf into 


the Gate, but Sacrates laid hold of me, and ſaid, 


where are you going? Have you the Branch of 

Enueas to come back out of this dangerous Place, 
as he came back frem Hell? Without the Clue. 
of Tbbeſeus, do you think you can find all the 


Windings of this fatal Labyrinth into Which you 
would plunge yourſelf? "Tis eaſy n m_ the 


> but whe: can get ban again i el. 


c Ra Tk Diſcourſe had no 1 5 1 was 


till deſirous of going in. What ſhallwe do here 


alone, ſaid I, to him, while every Body is preſſing 


to get by? How can one be reſtrained by a Dil- 


truſt of taking too much Delight in Pleaſure ? If 
M. was ſo fatal to Men, do you think the 
Te Gods 


Gods would have permitted it to be introduced 


into the World; and that it would have been 


pPurſued with ſo much Diligence? Said he, that is 
the general Illuſion of all Mankind, to think they 


cannot err in following the Multitude. If the 
Sovereign Intelligence, which governs the World, 


has: permitted Pleaſure to enter into it, it was 


only to make Virtue ſhine the brighter, and to 
raiſe the Spirits of thoſe who languiſh in the 


Arms of Indolence. It was neceſſary, that both 
one and the other ſhould reign upon the Earth, 


to excite Men to Virtue, both by the Rewards it 


brings with it, and by the Misfortunes which are 


inevitable to thoſe who addict themſelves to Vice. 
3 r / / d oeontinng t* ? 


even to the very Brink of the Gulph into Which 


they would conduct us; and that they draw us 


thither only to ruin us. Ulyſſes heard the Allure- 
ment of their Voice, without being affected with 
it; and his Safety was the 'Workmanſhip of 


Minerva's Protection; that is, of the Wiſdom 
which accompanied him: Tis with her, that, upon 
the Rocks, you may ſee, in Safety, the Wreck of 
others. Nothing could divert me from my De- 


ſign. I heard, with Impatience, the Reaſons that 


Socrates alledged to reclaim me; I was reproaching 
him with his Rigour, when I ſaw, at the Entrance 


of the Gate, a Woman of an extraordinary 
Beauty; ſne held a Veſſel of a precious Stone in 
her Hands; it was full of I don't know what 
Liquor, that ſhe offered to all thoſe that came. 
Ah! how dry am 1! No ſaid he, tis not Thirſt, 


ꝛtis a Fever which torments you; you muſt expect 
no more Relief from this Liquor, than the Hy- 


75 


DADE finds i in the Water which he takes greedily. 
Let me only wet my Lips, faid I, in the = 
which this beautiful Woman offers with fo good 
a Grace! May the Gods preſerve you from it, 
anſwer*d Socrates, ſuch was the Poiſon that Circe 
offered to Ulyſſes, and which changed his Soldiers 
into Beaſts : Take Care not to run a like Danger, 


until you have received, from the Immortals, the 


Golden Flower, which preſerv'd this great Cap- 
tain, who had merited it-by his Virtue, and . 
is no other than right Reaſon. pages 


An! Dear Alcibiades, what is your Illuſion ? 
The Beauty which charms you in this Woman, 
is nothing but a Paint, with which ſhe has for- 
tified herſelf againſt Modeſty 3 and the red with 
which her Viſage is covered, is but to relieve her 
brazen Face. Take off her Maſk, and you will 
perceive that the Pleaſure which ſhe offers to its 
thirſty Courtiers, is nothing elſe but Error itſelf. 
She mingles her Poiſon with Honey; and it is 
only to hide the deadly Colour of it, chat the per- 
fidious Wretch offers it in a Cup of precious 
Stone. The Effect of this Liquor is more imme- 
diate, a thouſand Times, than all the Philtets in 
the World; and the Madneſs with which the 
Hippomanes agitates thoſe that eat it, yields to 
that which this Draught inſpires. All the Helle- 
| bore of Anticires is not ſufficient to cure their 
Frenzy: Thoſe you ſee with the moſt violent 
Acceſs, are thoſe who drink the moſt, - 


538 HEARD Socrates with ſuch an FOR Ft Hae 
1 was immoveable; but all his Diſcourſe did not 

perſuade me. The Reaſons he gave to excite me, 
to look upon * 1 of ſo many Wretches with 


Com- 


Compaſſion, were combatted by: a natural Inclina- 


tion, which inclined me to envy the Happineſs | 
of thoſe that went in; and to me it ſeemed allow- 


able to be a Fool, for AP of oy feet a "Re 5 
_— 


War a charming Sight! ! The pe Was ed a 
to them that went in; afterwards they were pre- 
ſented to young Damſels, who conducted them to 
the Middle of this Place of Pleaſures: Some of 
them accompanied their new Gueſts ſilently others 
had Wings, and went before them with ſo rapid 
a Flight, that they were preſently loſt out of Sight; 
but they came back to them afterwards, as it were 
to know their Commands. Their Beauty was fo 
perfect, that I could not help aſking Socrates, if 
they were the Daughters or the Sifters of Pleaſure? 
They are the Daughters, anſwered he; but do you 
think them leſs dangerous than their Mother? 
No; Vice, as well as Virtue, is hereditary in the 
Generation. Pleaſure is equally full of Diſguſt, 
Satiety, and Sorrow. You muſt know of theſe Dam- 
ſels, that their Mother has no fooner made them 
drink Error, but they are tormented with the 
moſt dreadful Torments; and the ſame Thing 
pens to thoſe who are inconſiderate enough 
to drink with them. With ſuch Tormentors-is 
there a Pain which does not pleaſe ? ſaid I, to 
Socrates, O! unhappy Innocenee, cried he, have 
you never heard, in the Schools, of affecting De- 
clamations drawn from the F ables of the Poets? 
Don't you know the Portrait which they have 
made of the Torments that Ixion ſuffers, whole 
Liver was devoured by Vultures ; and is the Hif-" 
tory of Prometheus, chained to the Top of the 
1 Mount Caucaſus, to be ** or n 5 


1 


| Food to an Eagle, which pick'd his Entrails 
eee ods rnd rr fe x 


Wu you know what are the Puniſhments 
that theſe Girls make poor Mortals ſuffer, you will 
ealily enter into the Senſe of all theſe Fables; 

their Name alone makes them known, they are 

called Concupiſcencez nothing is capable of filling 
A their Deſires, and what they do in order to ſatisfy | 
them, only ſerves to'irritate them, The firſt . 
inevitable Effect to all who ſtrive to quench their 
_ = Thirſt in their Mother's Cup, is to Thirſt, 
Theſe Girls, which ſeem occupied with profound 
Thoughts, are of the Number of thoſe Cupidities 
which moſt hurt the human Kind. They walk 
with their Eyes upon the Ground, and the Head 
bowed down; but have a Care you don't take 
their Countenance for an Effect of their Modeſty. 
One meditates what Crime will moſt eaſily con- 
duct her to the Honours which Virtue ſhuts up 
her Way to; another thinks what Poiſon ſhe muſt 
prepare for the Man who poſſeſſes the Eſtate that 
ſhe would have; a Third thinks what Act of 
Injuſt ice remains for her yet to do, to preſerve the 
Wealth that ſhe has acquired at the Expence of 
her Innocence; this forms a Deſign of proſtituting 
herſelf, to content her Vanity and Ambition, and 
that already compounds in her Mind, the Potion 
that ſhe will give to him, by whom ſhe has reſol- 
ved to make herſelf beloved. In fine, they are 
all abandoned to moſt horrid Dęſires, and their 
Hearts are, without ceaſe, agitated by Envy, by 
Ambition, and by Fear, Thoſe which you ſee flying 
ſo ſwiftly, and which never fix themſelves to the 
ſame Place, are the Cupidities that ' repreſent the 
Incertitude, the — and the Inquietudes 


610) 
"of Men; that 1 can make happy; that hate 
what they have loved; that love what they have 
hated; that would; chat would not; that admire 
themſelves; that are like Tempefts, which, being 
calmed 'one Inſtant, ſurprize the next Moment 
them that thought themſelves in Safety; they 
ceaſe, in Appearance, to agitate 'Mortals, and, all 


at once, they again take Poſſeſſion of their Heltr, ry 


hike the Acceſs of a Fever, which returns and ſeizes 


them, when. they flatter: themſelves that they are 
| - cured; > After this, will you. eſteem them happy 


that ate given into the Care of theſe Charming 
Girls? Will you be envious of their Fate, Alcibiades? 
Why then, anſwer'd I, ſhall we offer Sacrifices to 
the Gods? Why ſhould: we: ſtain. their Altars 
with the Blood of fat Victims? Why ſhould their 
gilt Horns, crowned with Flowers, fall, during 
the Holocauſt, under the — the Sa- 

erificing 'Prieſts; and why are the Knees: of the 
Gods cover'd with our Vows? To what Purpoſe 
ferve the Prayers that we addreſs to them? e 

are n e if Man muſt have no 5 


e een ee e Lage 4 


open your Eyes. It is one of the Miſeries, inſe- 
parable from the Condition of Man, that Good 
and Evil are hid from him under different Forms. 
Miſery often appears to us under the Maſk of Hap- 
Pineſs, and Proſperity under the Image of Mi or- 
lune: Thus we ought to be perſuaded of the 
Weakneſs of our Diſcernment for the Choice of 
Things that are uſeful to us, and leave to the 
Gods, without importuning 8 the W 5 
_— Us bike T Weg we want. : 


a | 
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of cs pretend to ſuppreſs Vows. or Obliga- 
tions: Prayers muſt be made, Deſires formed; 
but all muſt be contained in the only Deſire of-a 
good Conſcience, which renders us agreeable to 
the Gods, and approaches us to their: Nature, 
makes us ſtrenuous in the Support of Juſtice, of 
Equity, of our on Glory, and that of the Re- 
public. Theſe. Conſiderations have made the 
- Grecians elevate to the Rank of Immortal, moſt 
of the Gods that are adored by the People, who 
are not. capable of rifing, by: 5 to > the 

15 aan of the firſt Being. 10 


45 GAR out a moderate Acimition to the Dit 
courſe of Socrates.” The tender and languiſhipg 
Regards, the amiable. Carriage, and the ſweet 
Smiles of Pleaſure, which promiſed me a thouſand 
Delights, invited me to follow her. She occupied 
my Mind more than all I heard. I entreaced 
Socrates to permit me to accoſt her: My Prayers 
were in vain; my Tears could not make him re- 
lent; he endured them with Inflextbility, At 
length, not knowing how hto overcome him, I 
made uſe of Flattery. O my Dear Father, ſaid l, 
embracing him, then you no longer love your 
- Altidiades ; his. Tears no more affect you. Ah, 
my Son! anſwered he, what have I done to give 
you room to doubt of it? You ought to be con- 
vinced, by the Obſtacle which I put to the blind 
+ Deſires, that agitate you: I, will, nevertheleſs, 
yield to your Importunity: you ſhall go into the 
Manſion of Pleaſure; but, upon Condition, 
that your Lips never come near the poiſoned Cup 
of this Woman. I took Care not to refuſe what 
he required: I ſwore, by the Affection I had for 
him, a blind Obedience, and we went in together. 
| C2 PLEASURE 


4 


you have to take, See what hideous Silence 


\ 
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PE ASsURE ſmiled at our approach. A Coa 
Veſtes, or a thin Silk Garment, worn by Ladies in 
the Iſland of Coos, flew about over all her Beauty, 
rather as a Shade than as a Veſtment, and ſeemed 
to veil a divine Shape, rather for Ornament than 
for Modeſty. Upon it was a Robe of Tyrean 
Purple, froſted with Gold, and ſet with a thou- 
ſand natural Flowers, embroidered in Phrigia, . 
and a great Diamond Buckle faſtned upon the left 
Shoulder. The Ordonnance of its Plaits was ſo 
natural, that it would never have been taken for 
an artful Negligence. What compleat attire in her 
Train ! What Grace in her Head-dreſs ! A Part of 
her Hair, perfumed with the Arabian Gums, was 
abandoned to the Zephyrs, which ſported with 
their natural Curls, and diſorder'd them, only to 
make new ones : The other Part was knotted in 
Treſſes, and elevated upon her Forehead in a great 
many Degrees, with an infinite Addreſs, Smiles 
and Graces effeminately wantoned upon her Lips, 
and Love ſprang from her Eyes. In fine, except 

Socrates, every Thing inclined me to her: She 
accoſted me with an adorable Air; with a Grace 
more than Mortal: She ſpake thus; $6 


Ir is not my Cuſtom, Alcibiades, to conſtrain 

Men; my Charms affect and attract them; a 
ſweet Inclination ſubmits them to me. This 
Multitude, which enlarges my Court, muſt con- 
vince you what my Merit is, and whar the Choice 


reigns in the Empire of my Enemy, and what 
Deſerts encompaſs her Abode. [Theſe Rocks, 
which ſeem to be ſever'd from their Roots, and 
ready to fall upon Paſſengers ; theſe dry Moun- 
tains, theſe Thorns, and theſe Precipices, . 85 
e | the 
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the doleful Ornaments of it. Thoſe Wretches 
that you ſee crawling upon this Mountain, were 
born in Miſery, and are conducted by a' bad 
Genius; the greater Part of them Periſh by their 
Fall, before they come at the Summet; and thoſe 
who do get to it, ſpend their Time there in a 
penſive Silence, overburdened with Melancholy 

P Reflections, always ſighing after the Pleaſures they 
have left, and offering to my Enemy an Incenſe, 
whoſe Odour diſcourages them, and which their 
Hearts diſclaim, in Proportion as their Hands 
R CER | 33 


Wx not Men born to live? And is it living, 
dear Alcibiades, to grow Grey- headed, watching 

by the heavy glimmering Light of a Lamp? to 
rave Day and Night, to be conſumed by Paleneſfs, 
and all this from blaming Diſpoſitions which they 
like to follow, and Inclinations that are always 
dear to thoſe who ſtrive to oppoſe them, 


Mx Enemy, relying but little upon the Dreams 
and Viſions which ſhe gives, as the ſole Recom- 
pence of her Diſciples, thought, that in order to 
make them cleave the more ſtrongly to her, ſhe 
muſt invent ſome Device, which might retain 
them under a ſpecious Appearance of Glory : 
She propoſed to them the Purſuit of Military Ex- 
ploits, by which they might acquire it. It is for 
this Fame that they looſe the Agreements of this 

preſent Life, by the Hopes of that which is pro- 
miſed them after their Death, which is but a vain 
Fiction, and a mere Illuſion. She invented Haut- 
bois, Fifres, Drums and Trumpets, to excite the 
Courage of her Subjects, and to make them con- 
temn Death, and expoſe themſelves to the greateſt 
0 | Dangers, 


kn DER... a 
Dangers. - She'publiſhed the Names of them that 
- periſhed, and that were cover'd with Wounds, . 
called Honourable and Immortal, that ſhe might 
the better impoſe upon them that ſhe would itill 
Lx thoſe only follow the Fortune of War, 
Who being of a mean Birth, cannot ſhine but by 


= toilſom Life, and an extraordinary Death. Let 
ftthoſe, on the contrary, upon whom Fortune has 


diffuſed her Favours with a liberal Hand; to 
whom ſhe has given Riches, Nobleneſs, an amia- 
ble Shape, an enchanting Air, and that ſhe uſes, 

like you, Aſcibiades ; let thoſe, I fay, make uſe of 
her Gifts, and teſtify their Acknowledgements to 
Her, by adhering to me: It was for me that ſhe 


- _ Cauſed them to be born; it is theſe that I ſeek 


for, and detain by Pleaſures ; that I inſtruſt with 
the Care of Games and of Mirth ; and this is my 
Servitude. „ . 
Tunis Fire of Youth, that ſparkles in your Eyes; 
this Bloom, that ſhines in your Cheeks ; this ado- 
rable Stature, that Glory and Love have formed; 
this noble and graceful Air, that embroils and 
wins every Heart; all theſe have been given you, 
only for the Goddeſs Venus and me. In my Em- 
1 your Bed ſhall be made of Roſes, gathered 
y Cupid; you ſhall be lulPd a Sleep, by the 
moving and carreſſing Sounds of an Harmony, 
which ſhall be prepared for you by the Pleaſizrcs. 
The trifling Dreams ſhall fly about you, under 
Images alway new, and always chearful ; you 
mall not be waked, but by the Object that you 
love, which ſhall not reſiſt you, but to inflame 
vou, and load you with as much Pleaſure as a 
ae, , Op Strickneſs 
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Stridtnek, dexterouſly inge will infpire you 


with Eagerneſs, Nature and Art will ſtrive which 


ſhall moſt enchant your Eyes and your Ears: 
Youth and Beauty ſhall every where precede your 
Steps : The Zephyrs ſhall ſpread before you the 
Odour of the Meads ; the Rivelets ſhall glide 
along only for you; they ſhall impoſe upon 
themſelves a new Taſk of ſtudying your Humour, 


and conform their Murmers to your Will; the 
Birds, in your Favour,ſhall forget their moſt tender 


Concern, and make their Warblings only to ex- 


_ preſs the different Situations of your Loves and 


your Pleaſures: In fine, the frightful Din of 
Arms ſhall be baniſhed from your delicious 
Abode ; you. ſhall only engage with Love, and 
mall be always Conqueror, and always conquered, 


by the Pleaſures that you ſhall give, and by. thoſe 
ds m_ ſhall receive. 


"be you ſeck for Philoſophers ; in che Nultttude 
of them that ſerve me, I will give you Axiſtipus, 


the Diſciple of your Socrates; you ſhall ſee, by 


the Life he leads, what Advantage he has drawn 
from his Leſſons, - I will give you Thales, Solon, 
and a-thouſand Others, whoſe Pleaſures were not 
leſs voluptuous: for being hid under the Veil of 
Wiſdom, nor leſs. delicate, But why ſhould I 
mention Men, when I can give you the Gods for 
Example? What Joy, great Gods, do not you 
diffuſe in your Banquets? What Magnificence in 
your Entertainments; and who can imagine the 
Delicacy, and the Variety 9 which 0 e 
yo We ** 


Lr my De boaſt her Herentes, which the 
arrogates to herſelf without Reaſon, Was it not 
= „„ | from 
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ſrom me that he had his Birth 2 and is it not 
known, that this Hero went over to her Domi- 
nion, when I diſdained to retain him in mine? 
Tis true, ſhe has made a Demi - god of him; but 
has ſhe forgot thoſe that owe their Immortality 
to me? To me all the Stars that Shine, both 
Night and Day, are indebted for their Luſtre: 
The Atlaniides, which make the Mariners turn 
pale; the Bears, Caſtor and Polux, which are 
their Guides, don't they own their Birth to me? 
Would Bacchus have been among the Number of 
the Gods, if Jupiter had not loved? And the 
Crown of Ariadne, would it have been the Token 
of the Victory of Bacchus? Am I not Victorious 
over all theſe Divinities? Upon whom then ought 
not ſuch Recompences to make an Impreſſion; ; 
= who can refuſe making ſuch agreeable Slips, 
with {6 great Examples? What! Would Alcibiades 


be aſhamed of imitating the Gods ; theſe fame 
Gods that he nt | | 


| Don't . then to ſurrender yourſelf ; the 
Moment in which I ſpeak is already irrecoverably 
Toft : The Empire of Death ſwallows up the paſt; 
the future is hid from us, under thick Darkneſs ; 
the preſent only is ours: Reſolving to live To- 
morrow, is not living to Day. Here, ſaid ſhe, 


bringing near the Cup, drink and. * to n 
this very ae 


— 


2 Sock. aTEes ſtop'd me, and taking me aſide: 
O Immortals ! cried he, with what Temerity ſhe 
— 4 of having made Gods; as if we did not 
know, that thoſe of which ſhe ſpeaks, are but an 
Effect of the audacious Fictions of the Poets, who 
* attributed Adul. eries to ** Divinities, only 


in 
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in 33 with Men, and to alleviate the 
Horrour of their Crimes: They permit Faults to 
the Gods, thereby to perſuade Mortals, not only 
that their Crimes would be unpuniſhed, but that 
they would receive Praiſes for them. Nay, the 
Audacity is carried ſo far, as to attempt * 
us to be aſhamed of our Innocence, 8 


Ix placing the Crimes of the Gods among the 
98 under the Names of different Conſtellations, 
they have made the Heavens, like a Park, full 
of unclean Beaſts; and, by their unworthy Study, 

they have ſo debaſed the Gods, that thoſe who 


judge of their Nature, only * theſe 3 
| would refuſe to become ſuch, 


"NavanrraLess, this is what ſhe boats of, 
continued Socrates. Let your Deſires be appeaſed 
concerning the F elicity that ſhe has promiled you: 
Go in, we will ſee together all the Wonders with _ 

which ſhe has dazzled you; and then you ſhall 
determine either for * Choice or Refuſal. : 


A By-way, with a very pleaſant Declivity, i in 
the Middle of a Garden, enamelled with a thou- 


ſand Flowers, conducted me to a Place ſo full of 
Wonders, that I thought myſelf tranſported, by 
Enchantment, into the Manſion of the Divinities. 
Mine Eyes could not ſuffice for ſo much Beauty: 
I devoured, with Rapidity, all the Objects that 
offered themſelves, without giving myſelf Time 
to EI 0 them. I came to the Centre of 
four Walks: A prodigious Multitude of People 
run thither from all Parts: The Spectacle became 
tragic, tho? it had, at firſt, appeared agreeable. 
Some bore down and trod upon hers, in order 
D 


to 
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to get there firſt, I ſaw ſome dead I ſome 


* 


| dying, on the right and on the left, who had 
their Faces tu towards us, to make known 
the Diſcontent with which they quitted Life, 
without being able to come at it. I aſked Socrates 
the Reaſon of ſo terrible a Scene. Theſe are, 
ſaid he, the Extravagant, the Fooliſh, the Am- 
bitious, who facrifice, indifferently, their Friends 
and their Enemies to their 1e * We 
Paſſions. 5 


TæIs tall winged V Wo oman, ohh has one Foot 
_ ſupported with a Globe, and holds in her right 
Hand an Helm, with a Wheel, and in her left an 
Horn of Plenty, is ſhe to whom this Multirude 
are haſting with ſo much Eagerneſs. If you aſk 
me her Name, which was not known i in the. He- 
roic Age, I ſhall tell you, that Men call her 
Fortune. They will have it, that ſhe governs the 
World; and, becaufe of that, you ſce her ſup- 
ported wich this Globe, and an Helm! in her Hand, 


Taz Famous Bupalus Wa 4 Statue of her 
in the ſame Figure, which was conſecrated. in the 
Temple of Smyrna ; yet, with this Difference, 
that ſhe carries upon her Head the World, that 
you ſee carries her now: But Bupalus was willing 
to denote, that the World was govern'd only by 
her. All Mortals complain of this Woman, and 
yet all implote her. If you would know what goes 
out of this Horn of Plenty, it is Honours, Riches, 
and all other Advantages which exerciſe the Human 
Paſſions; toward which their Frenzy drags them, 
and for which they make Vows, and offer.Sacri- 
fices without 46/4 The Wheel denotes her In- 

conſtancy : She raiſes ſome to the utmoſt Height 
of Digaity, only tocruſh them to Pieces the — 2 
| _ 
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eafily by their Fall. She laviſhes Honours and 


Riches upon others, without being able to ſatisfy 


them; and, in ſpite of the Care ſhe takes to ſati- 


ate their Avidity, they envy even the very Air 
that others te. Thoſe a 
have no other Recompence than the Vexation of 
being engaged to her: They beat their Breaſts, 
they pull off their Hair; we call them Epimetbeus; 


they are not wiſe till they have experienced Mil- 


fortune. 


- Saz abuſes others in a different Manner. She 


attra&ts them by the Hope of Felicity ; ſhe lets 
them have a near Glymple of it; ſhe offers her 


Hand to them ; they thank her, as if they already 
poſſeſſed her ; they call her happy, good, and 
golden; but they wait for her ſtill. They will 
fee their Hopes, like a canicular Flaſh of Light- 
ening, glitter and. vaniſh away in the ſame Mo- 


ment: Tis but a brittle Glaſs z a Calm Sea, upon 


_ . which the Ships enjoy themſelves, and which, 
the next Moment, apens ghaſtly Whirlpools to 


Tuis Woman would be leſs dangerous to fol- 
low, if there was nothing but her Fickleneſs to 


be feared; for it is not her Fault if we repoſe too 


much Truſt in her. What is the moſt remarka- 
ble in her, is, the little Choice with which ſhe 
diſpences her Favours. It is true, that ſhe is 
Blind. Likewiſe you ſee the Wicked are loaded 
with Riches, and acquire, hy foul Deeds, the 
Honaurs that are due only to Virtue. 


Vrex is deſpiſed, it is abhorred, and yet it is 


rewarded : Virtue is praiſed, it is eſteemed, and 


D 2 _— „ 


at ſhe has deceived, 
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i yet it is left in Indigence. This has given room 


for ſome to ſay, that the Gods do not give them- 


ſelves any Concern about the Things of this 
World, fince the Good are almoſt always in Mi- 


ſery, whilſt the Wicked are loaded with Proſpe- 
rity. But theſe profane Men don't know, that 
this ſame Proſperity is the Tormentor of the 


Wicked; they are ignorant that the Ezhiopians, 
for want of Iron, load Criminals with Chains of 
Gold. Are theſe Captives more happy, who only 


become more rich in Proportion as they become 


more miſerable? Is Liberty to be leſs regretted, 


under the weight of Gold, than that of Iron? It 
is the ſame Thing, with reſpect to them, that 


Fortune prefers to good Men. We imagine that 


it is a Favour, yet it is nothing but a cruel Arti- 


fice to render them more Miſerable: The Poſſeſ- 
ſion of Riches flings Men into Immoderation, and 


the Deſires that ariſe from Immoderation, agitate 
them much more than thoſe that ariſe from pure 


. Neceſſity. The Allurements which this Goddeſs 


offers, cover an Hook, whoſe Wound is mortal: 


It is with. this Hook that ſhe ſurpriſes who are 


not upon their Guard; her Favours are far more 


dangerous than the Thyrſe of Bacchus, the green 
Leaves of which hid a cruel ſharp Point. Poiſon 


is not given in Clay; it is to be feared only in 


_ precious Veſſels, and when it is mixed with the 
Wine of Trace. e 


Bur why, faid I, do not all thoſe who have 


abandoned Fortune, go back by the ſame Way ? 


What matter, ſaid Socrates ; they run equally to 
their own Ruin, that is, to Pleaſure; and it is 


42 — 


by different Ways, 


their bad Genius which conducts them thither, 


A BAD 
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A BAD Diſpoſition comprehends ſeveral Paſ- 
* and the Paſſions are variouſly expreſſed 
by the divers Ways which the Fortune-favoured 
take, But every Road ends in a Precipice; and 
thoſe that £0 along in it, inevitably fall down 
there. It is not ſo with the Good. One only 
Vice leads us to our Ruin, but one only Virtue 
will not carry us to ofir Felicity. To be con- 
demned by the Judges which weigh the Virtues 
and Vices of Mortals in Hell, it is not neceſſary 
to be guilty of all Crimes; but there is no ar- 
riving at the Supreme Good, but by practiſing 
all the Virtues. One only Vice is ſufficient to 
undo us; it, in ſome ſort, brings with it the 
Poiſon of all thoſe of which we are innocent: 
One only Virtue which we have not, removes 
us from our Happineſs, and takes from us the 
Merit of all thoſe that we have. It is neceſſary 
then, Alcibiades, in order to be exempt from 
Faults, to be united to the Supreme Good, 
which is the Center of our Soul: For as the Su- 
preme Good is a perfect Being, an abſolue Ex- 
cluſion of all Imperfection, we cannot arrive at, 
and poſſeſs it, if we do not become pure, like 
it, by the Uſe of all Virtues, and by an abſo- 
| lute Separation from all Vice. Every Union 
ſuppoſes ſame Relations and neceſſary Propor - 
tions; and there can be no Relation and Pro- 
portion between this perfect Being and us, ſo 
long as there is an Aſſemblage of Good and Bad 
in our Soul, a Chaos, and a monſtrous. Confu- 
| Hon of Virtue and Corruption, ws, 


You may be aſſured, that all thoſe you ſee - 
diſperſed in ſo-many different Places, are runing 
to their ſure Ruin. Let us follow them, and 
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—% 1 you ſhall be ® Wiench of the Uſe they make of 
their new Proſperity. You ſhall ſee the Firſt- 
fruits they draw from it; which are, to be wicked 


with Impunity, and to enjoy, by Force of Money, Y 
6 w__ of 18 8 9 9 ahrays 
in Vice. | 


Tun Walk in which we wen; . * 4 
magnificent Edifice; one would have thought it 
had been built by the Gods; every Part was a 
Maſter- piece of Art. What a ſtately Portico upon 

che left] and what a large Theatre appeared upon 
the right! All the Marble of Sparta, and of 
the Mont Hymettus, ſeemed to have been tranſ- 
Ported to it. The Frontiſpiece was ſo high, 

that the res which adorned it, were almaſt 
loft in the ( louds, as it were to bring the Maſter 
of the Palace to the Manſion of the Divinities 3 


or to make him be adored with more Magnifi- 


cence than the _— are, even in their "Temples, 


0 Hravens ! "old Socrates, what- Folly ! 
An ridiculous Care of Men! Some build, as 
if they were ſure of Immortality; others heap up 
for their Banquets, as if they were to eat in the 
Grave. lt is Ambition alone, and not Contempt 
of Riches, which makes them tread Gold and 
precious Stones under Foot. Their gilt Cielings, 
their Walls incruſtated with Marble, their Pave- | 


ments of inlaid Stones, and of ſo many matched 


Colours, do not yield to the FI of the moſt 
excellent Painters. + 


Wax we had run over All the Walls of theſe = 


Ecdifices, we went into a Gallery, ſupported by 
. Columns, of an. extraordinary „ and 
5 | * 


Cad: 


8 There were Statues placed here and 
chere. The Names of the famous Statuaries, Phi- 
dias and Praxiteles, which were engraven up 
the Baſis, made known the Excellency of 
Work. As ſoon as Sacrates law them, his Coun» 
27 changed ſo ſuddenly, that one would 
thought him agitated with the ſame Spirit 

as the 55 ic bil. Here, ſaid he, here is ies 
in its laſt Exceſs, and Poſterity can add nothing | 
to it. With the Subjects of Pleaſure, their ſhame 
ful Diſſolution is not enough, it is ſtil} ne 
that their Anceſtors, thoſe great Men, muſt” be 
Witneſſes, that they ſhould N the Approvers 
of it. Their Nephews, in es to come, 
will they not have Reaſon to a. 05 that all 
Crimes are lawful to them, and that theſe one 
Men were Accomplices with thoſe of their 
milies, when they ſee their Statues, and C 

which repreſent the Debauches of their r 5 0 
| od cre nan tarot 


\; Ras Difference, Dear Alcibiades, PE . 


m, who, ye born obſcurely, ſhines by the 
— Luſtre of his own Actions, and him that 
ang from the 2 le, but adorns himſelf only 
N. the Nobility of his Fore-fathers ? ? To what 
Purpoſe Hd your 4 50 in ſearching whether 
your Anceſtors make you deſcend from Hercules; 
and, if you can, without Iaterruption, run "back : 
| 72 * Jo ? 4A will chis fooliſh Cu- 
ty lead, but to ſignalize your Vanity, and to 
diſcover, that you are 4 — of 9 if 
you do not emble them? and if of all that 
they have on; = "gh remains nothing yours but 
pond Name, w py diſhonour, and that the 
W . wi much Reluthaney ?. The 


Glory a 


3 . 
Glory of your Anceſtors makes the Luſtre of 


your Birth, but the Glory of your Actions muſt 


make the Luſtre of your Life. The Admiration 
and Immortality that they have acquired for 
themſelves, will only help to humble you, if you 
do not tread in their Steps; and their Reputation 
will overload you with Shame, if, far from giv- 
Ing us an Opportunity of comparing your Glory 
with theirs, you oblige us, on the contrary, to 
compare your Vices with their Virtues. —You 
live in the moſt flouriſhing Part of the Univerſe, 
and the Nobility and Glory of your Predeceſſors 
leave you nothing to wiſh for, and the Way you 
ought to take is quite beaten by them, . 


Waliser Socrates ſpoke to me, a Band of Do: 


meſticks ſunk under the Weight of the Diſhes 


they carried: A Trumpet, giving Notice of 
the Hour of Dinner, preceded them. The Noiſe 
had interrupted Socrates, That they may not 
loſe a Moment of the Buſineſs of each Day, ſaid 
he, this Man gives Notice of each Pleaſure. Let 
us go into this Saloon, before the Gueſts come. 


\ *, PurPLE Beds were arranged about a Cedar 
Table, which was valued for its various Veins, 
and whimſical Mixture of Colours: It was ſup- 
ported by Elephants Teeth, in which were ſeen, 
in Baſſo Relievo, the Banquet of the Gods after the 
Defeat of the Gyants, and the Wedding of Thetis 
and Peleus, The Workmanſhip was the Maſter- 
piece of Africa. On the right there ſtood a 
rich Side-board : Mentor had engraven all the 


Glaſſes, and Minos had- ſurpaſſed himſelf in the 


Baſſo Relievo which was ſeen upon the Chryſtal 
Cups. There was very little Gold upon the 
1 if 9 „„ " "DE-DOne 1 
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", Saas hund „ede and Chryſtal ade wt * 
Ornament of it; and their Brittleneſs all the 
Value. — This is true Extravagance ! which is 
made to conſiſt only in ſuch Things as may 
be loſt all at once, and without Remedy; Would 
one not ſay, at Sight of this Profuſion of Veſſels, 
that Nectar is not delicious but in Emerald; and 

that i it loſes its ines in Clay 73. 


My Eyes were en with this Spectacle, 
and my Ears with the Diſcourſe of Socrates, when 
a confuſed Noiſe made me ſenſible of the Ap- 
proach of the Gueſts. The Women came fi | 
One was extremely fat, had-a clear ruddy Ci | 
plexion, and a gay Aſpect : The other had her 
Hair looſe ; ſeem'd rather to draw than to carry 
her Robe, which ſhe had but half put on; her 
Air was dull ; her Gate negligent; Sleep Was 
ſtill ſpread about her Face; her Eyes could ſcarce 
bear the Light of the Day; her Head was waver- 
ing upon her Shoulders; however, ſhe was beau- 


tiful. Do you know theſe two Women? ſaid I: 
Fes, faid Socrates, I know them by their Figure. 


That which you ſaw firſt, is called Intemperance; 
| ſhe is juſt come from a er Repaſt, which 
ſhe left only to put herſel 
other who rubs her Eyes, which ſhe can hardly 
open, is called Repoſe, by the Women that love 
her; but her true Name is Sloth: She comes 
fram her Bed, and is going to put herſelf down 
upon that which you ſee there, althoꝰ her Head 
is is yer full of the Vapour of laſt Res Supper. 


. theſe- nies followed: the reſt of the 
f Gueſtsi: They gave them Snow-water to waſh 
uu Hands; then, in Veſſels of Onyx, * 

E | or 


at this Table. The 


(#6) 


for thei Hat, which they girt 0 ich * 
lands made of different bin of n nd 
"they Buy down. Fenn 


| rn v. a Number of 8 gad 1 | 
ovettont): the Servants 3 what Weight muſt this 
Table bear! It trembles under the Pyramids of 
Meats, that are ſerved up, chiefly for Luxury 
and Profuſion. The Birds of Colchis ſeem not 
excellent, but becauſe of the Difficulty that muſt 
be ſurmounted in having them. Fiſh is not ex- 
quiſite, but in Proportion as the Seas, in which 
it is catched, are diſtant or tempeſtuous. What 
ever is not of another Climate, is rejected. Ho 
ingenious is that Luxury, Which ables them to 
invent a Ragout that will coſt them their whole 
Patrimony. Often he that gives it, might be 
bought at a lower Price. But this is not all; 
their Vanity will not be ſatisfied, if you don't 
know the Places from whence their Wines come, 
The Pitchers corked with Pitch and Maſtic, have 
all of them their Titles cheir Age, and Country. 
Some Scripts remaining upon the old Fl 

ſhews them to be full of the Wines of Taser and 
Lucadia; others proclaim the Wines of 'Thaſe 
and of Coos : Nothing is forgot, neither for the 
TT, nor the Luxury of che Table. 151150 


ry Tap Saloon of Banquet reſounded with the - 
Fa Chants and Shouts of the Gueſts 3 when, all 
at once, a Band of Muſicians came in. One of 
them, clad in Purple, holding an Harp in his 
Hand, came near the Table, and, mingling the 
Harmony of his Inſtrument, and the Beauty of 
his Voice, impoſed Silence upon all the Aſſembly. 
1 I what 1 heard, that I begun 


to 


wa 


to an that; all L had been tokd of 4rion ind 
An N framed, Dee. 71 ; 


A5 7 as he had: 7 on. appeared 2 | 
Pantominke,. who, beating a Copper Drum, 1mi- 
_ tated the Dance of Corybantus, A Woman fol- 
lowed him; they danced 2 with a thou- 
ſand wanton Feltus, the e of t 
ny ** þ 
Wag ſeaſoning "WO a Repaſt! ! ind Socrates : 
Is not this to revive dying Paſſions, rather than 
ſeeking a Remedy againſt Hunger? What 
Difference in theſe Manners, and thoſe of the 
Sages, who lengthned their Repaſts, only to diſ- 
courſe concerning the Immortality of the Soul, 
and to inſtruct themſelves in the Secrets of Na- 
ture! But theſe Wretches are unworthy of taſting 
ſuch unmixt Sweetneſs ; they endeavour to gra- 
tify all their Paſſions at a time, but they ſatisfy 
none of them: The moſt exquiſite Odours be- 
come inſi pid to them, the moſt delicate Diſhes 
ſeem taſteleſs; their Eyes are not ſurpriſed at the 
moſt marvelous Spectacle, and their Ears are 
inured to the moſt moving Sounds: The Exceſs 
bY Pleaſure, FS ok e all 1 Male 
8 . 


H 8 would they be, eta be, if 
they could ſtop there; but you will ſee them go, 
without Interruption, from Luxury to Intempe- 
rance, and from Intemperance to Gaming. They 
are as covetous of their Time, as they ought to 
be if they conſecrated thoſe Moments to ory 
12 N oy Sire we to their Pleaſures, 


NI 52 „ * 2 5 TURNED 


— 


- — — — 
289 4 * RE * 
— —u— 1 


— * — * — —_— 
. 22h oe EM Cen 


—— 


— . Ca 
_ — 
— — * 


— - py ras 
9 
* 
* - 


— 8 Py — 
— — gs hy 
\ 


| them 3 "they entertain "_— Audience with wanton 


3 * 
— r 


(28). 


ak TURNED round, and ſaw. Servanis bringing 


Tables prepared for all kinds of Games of Chance; 


other Games did not affect them, becauſe they 
do not ruin preſently. It was eaſy to gueſs, by 


the Emotion of ſome, and by the Paleneſs of 
others, that a Caſt of the Die decided their Deſ- 


peration or their Happineſs. Do you take No- 
tice, ſaid Socrates, how much they are afraid of 


flinging Canis, and the Prayers they make that 
they may flin * Venus ? There wants nothing 
more to their Manners, than to place Happineſs 
under the Symbol of a Woman as proſtitute as 


that. Could Palamedes have ever believed, that | 


what he had invented, during the Siege of 'Troy, 


for the Amuſement and Inſtruction of the Geiitle- 
men of the Army, would have become the Oc- 
| cafion of domeſtic Diſſention, and the Ruin of 


Families? But turning to ill what has been given 
them only for their Uſe and Profit, - is an . 


of the wr rr of Men. 


- Wake E we io lere J Saab bis a 
Wretches will ſtay all Night, and Aurora Will 
find them with their Eyes faſtened to this Table. 
It is their Cuſtom to renverſe the Order of Na- 


ture; and to make Uſe of the Time that ſhe has 


given for Repoſe, to gratify their Paſſions. Whilſt 


the Day enlightens, let us carry our Curioſity 


every where; let us ſee if the Pleaſures of Volup- 
tuouſneſs are of ſo much e that we dak it 1 — 
to leave all for them. E 


Tune is the Time of exhibiting at char Theatre, 


whe you ſee the Crowd ſtriving to get in: 
The Actors are paid by thoſe that go to hear 


Sounds 


So 
Sounds and voloptious Maxims, which enefvate 
RETRO. GT: ; 
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r were natd ot out of ne Saloon, when FE 
"Noiſe of Inſtruments flouriſning ſtruck our Ears. 
We came to the Door of the Theatre; we went 
in, and ſeated ourſelyes. There was a prodigious 
Crowd; The young Girls and Women of Qua» 
lity ſhined in rich Boxes: Some directed their 
eager Glances to the Balconies and the Amphi- 
theatre, to ſeek their Admirers; others were 
diſcourſing of Love with young Men who wen 
with them: Some had their Eyes faſtened to the 
Corners of the Stage, in order to promiſe them- 
ſelves to the Actors, who were, this Evening, to 
päartake the ſame Favours that they had before 
received from them; others were buſy about the 
young Strangers whoſe Appearance had ſtruck 
them, and that they had already begun to quar- 
rel about, before they knew. "it is here, ſaid 
, Socrates, that Vice inſinuates itſelf into the Soul, 
under Favour of a pernicious Moral: We hardly 
think ourſelves ſmitten, when we are vanquiſhed. 
' Pleaſure attacks Youth here by all forts of Ways; 
by © Spectacles that charm the Senſes, by Lan- 
guage which ſeduces the Mind, and by Senti- 
ments which flatter the Heart. Who can be 
enough upon their Guard againſt all the Incli- 
nations which incline to Vice, or reſiſt their 
Sharpneſs in the midſt of ſo many Dangers? And 
if one ſhould elude the Yoke, who can reſiſt a 
Multitude of Examples? There is no Mean, 
Alcibiades; we muſt ſhun the Vitious, or become 
vitious with them. Example is ſtronger than 


Evil itſelf; it finiſhes 19 2 what Pleafure had 
| boy ol * 


- 


- Was 


— | br = = 
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1 9 + Caramaltus was applauded, and Phabulus 


( 30 ) 


War need of Spectacles to make REP" 
Are we not enough ſo by Nature, without the 
Aſſiſtance of Art? In the World ſome ſerve as 


2 Spectacle to others, and every one to himſeif; 


and theſe are of great N50 ee 0 mls e 
We of them. 


is „ Tur Spectacle that the e affords, qught 
to. give us an Horrour at their Conduct, and make 
us love Virtue more and more. That which good 
Men give, ought. to make us envy the ſerene 
Days and tranquil Nights they ſpend under the 
Laws of Miſdom, who never deceives thoſe that 


apply themſelves to her; and that which we owe 


to ourſelves, is an Aſſemblage of virtuous Actions, 
the Sight of which ought to excite us to do more 


dl them. But this Spectacle ought to be regarded 
17 the Apprenticeſhip of Vice. Tou ſee. too, 


others take their Daughters thither, as if the 
domeſtick Examples they give them did not ſuf- 
fice, without the Aſſiſtance of publick Eee 
N em like themſelves. 10 0 80 4 


ay begun the Overture, and the bo 
was drawn up; Caramaltus and. Phabulus danced, 
the one Leda, the other Semele ; but with different 


d. What Impudence, cried Sacrates, to ex- 
Poſe, upon the Stage, the Faults of the Gods, 
and, by wanton Poſtures, to applaud Crimes 
Which cannot be too much had in Horrour ? I 
don't mean to find Fault with Dancing. The 
Lacedemonians, who, after the Athenians, are the 


viſeſt People of Greece, have ſo much eſteemed 


this Art, which they had from Caſtor and Pulux, 
that they always uſed to 89 to Battle Dancing, 
1 Peu RRRHusS 
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+ iis himſelf, when before Troy, Wendel 
a ſort of Dance, which they named Pyrrhic, after 
his Name, and in which they exerciſed Youth, 
to make them more able for the War, by their 
Agility: But thoſe who renew: the Crimes of the 
Gods in their Dance, deſerve to be puniſhed 
publickly, as well for the Example they give to 
Men, as for their Audacity wrote the Gods. 
The Dance being ended the Play e z it ah 
cis 1 Galatea. 5 | 


\Sr was il 10 One would rather have 15 
taken the firſt Actor that appeared, for one of 
the Illotes of Sparta, which they expoſe in the 
publick Places, when made drunk, to deter their 
'Youth' from Exceſs of Wine, _ _ __ Lover 
of the WIRES Galatea. W 


| Davin"; bid ore, how they Tanda at 
the Drunkenneſs of this Actor. Nothing can 
more fully prove the Corruption of this Place, 
than ſeeing how they approve of thoſe very Things 
which they ought to abhor. Mind the voluptu- 
ous Movement of all the Women that Dance. It 
is in this Movement that the Perfection of the 
Art is made to conſiſt. Thoſe whom you ſee 


chey applaud, are they who know beſt how to 


expreſs it. Theſe are the very Women that are 
payed to corrupt Youth, - I aſked Socrates, what 
was another Spectacle, to en en Was 
_ y CO | | 


Moon "Time i is HevkMMiry, id 1677 W this 
all the Things, by which Pleaſure, under the Ap- 
rance of | Happineſs, detains here thoſe that 
ve — up themſelves to her. She has more 
Trouble 


: err — 3 
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and the diligent Aurora comes be 


the: RO e which ſtood along the Banks, 


and 


F oo : * 
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Trouble than you would. think in ſecuring her 


Empire. As it has nothing ſolid in itſelf, ſhe 


endeavours to render it agreeable by variety: In 
this; View ſhe appoints Prizes for thoſe that in- 
vent new. Sports: Diverſions | muſt continually 
ſucceed one another, that her Subjects may not 
have Time to reflect upon their little Solidity: 

The Grandeur of her Empire depends upon this. 
But ſhe ſometimes interrupts her Paſtimes, and 
thereby artfully irritates the Deſires of thoſe who 


might be diſguſted by a too frequent uſe, and, + 
by leaving them in apparent . the. faſtens 


hom: ! in _ Chains, 
: Ys Fell; in 3 —— Crowd. np 3 Pint 


cious and magnificent Courts. We went under 


ſtately Porticos, ſupported by an infinity of Pil- 
lars of the Marble of Paros. At length we came 
into ſome delightful Gardens; I thought I had 
been tranſported into thoſe of Alcinous. Nature 
here produced, at all Times, new Flowers; the 
rees, which made the Walks, always retained 
Hat Ornaments ; the green Turf, the Vermil- 
on. Roſe, promiſed the Preſence of a perpetual 
Spring. Flora always ſhines there with the ſame 
Luſtre ; the ,Zephyrs reign peaceabl ly with her, 
ore the Sun 

every Morning, only to diſtribute her Tears upon 


the Enamel of the Parterres, and to continue ans 5 


Freſhneſs of the _ Plots and Leaves, 
Ws diſcovered-new Wonders every hw. At 


the End of a Parterre, in which Art and Nature 
N equally ſtayed our Eyes, an admirable Canal 
offered itſelf to our View. The Myrtles, and 


f (633) 9 

and which were raiſed upon Bede r urf, 
ſeemed to look at themſelves in the fk only 
to diſpute the Pre- eminence. The haſte I was in 
to gain a grand Walk, which was not far off, 

prevented me from ſtopping, The Crowd of ; 

People that filled it redoubled my Curioſity. It 

was magnificent, by the Beauty of the Trees 

. whith compoſed, it, but the principal Subject of 


my Admiration, was, that the Leaves alone made 
Og Beauty of 19210 Gardens, | vs | 


iel 90 furprize yourſelf, ſaid Socrates, it 
| is the Taſte of this Country to ſhew their Luxury 
in Things that are of no uſe; the perfect uſeleſs- 
neſs makes the Merit of them; they cultivate 
Sterility here with care, and the Roſe Trees of 
Paſty would be neglected, if the Apple Trees of 
Pheax were not baniſhed from thence, You will 
not here ſee the Vine marry the Oak, nor the Fig 
Tree protect the Vine with its Shade, againſt the 
u ing heat of the Lyon. The Earth gives its 5 
Juice, only for what is agreeable, and they would = . 
diſclaim its Fertility if it were employed in any 
thing uſeful. There is, on all Sides, not only 
Plantains loaded with Leaves, but the Box Tree, 
whoſe Shadow is mortal to all that ſtop there, 
and Mirtles conſecrate to Love: Pomona is dri- 
ven from the Empire bf Flera, and Priapus has in 
theſe Places only the Care of Hooking to himſelf, 


Bur, Alcibiades, turn your Eyes, take notice 
& the great Concourſe of People in that Walk ; 
What a pompous Collection of both Sexes! what | 
Splendour in theſe Women | What Taſte in their I 
'Drefs! What eaſy Air in their Actions! Ode | 
would think that Venus herſelf taught them fo 4 
F "un 1 i 
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pleaſe, and that all their Motions were conducted 
by the Graces ! See what a Crowd covers the 
Benches of the leſſer Walks, and take notice of 
all this Tumult. To run againſt one another, 
by the Way, to be appoſed to thoſe that come, 
and to be thruſt forward by thoſe that TOON, 
My call fetching a Walk. 


Sas Happineſs, Alcibiades! If Virtue * 
ed this numerous Aſſembly, and if ſhe united the 
Minds and the Hearts of all this great People; 


but Ambition, I. will, and Envy, agitate them 


without ceaſe. It ſeems, they addict themſelves 


to rendevous in theſe Gardens, only to criticize 


upon, and pull one another to pieces by turns. 
You ſee here but very few who have not ſome 


ſecret Reſentment one againſt another; and thoſe 


who ſeem to take moſt Pleafure ts very 
often hate one another moſt, RY. 


TuI8 bad Diſpoſition, in which: 5 all are, 


is the Cauſe of their not pardoning one ae 


any-thing, and that they mutually find Defects, 
when they cannot take Faults upon themſelves, 
They ſurvey, with a malignant Intention, all Im- 


perfections of Body, as if one ought to be blamed 


for the Defects of Nature; from exteriour Im- 
perfections they proceed te thoſe of the Mind, 
and they have an Ardour to hurt one another, 
which is not leſs exerciſed in diſguiſing the Good, 
than in aggravating the Bad. She that laments 


{ 


her bad Shape in ſecret, diſcovers Defects in her 


whoſe Shape is more advantagious. They diſpa- 
rage the J 
dare not undervalue ; this Woman would be 


ATE if ſhe was leſs affected; * as ſhe can- 
not 


udgment of her, whoſe Beauty they 
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not ſhine by the Charms of Nature, endeavours 
to ſhine by the Workmanſhip which is ſeen upon 
her Cheeks. The Manners and Carriage are at- 
tacked, when the Shape cannot be criticized. 
Take Notice, ſay they, of her that walks ſo 
| haughtily under a Gold Stuff; ſhe would not ſhine 


ſo much to Day, if ſhe had not diſappeared the 
laſt Chorea with old Cineas, A Dwarf turns 


Andromacbe into Ridicule ; and ſhe, who becauſe 


ſhe cannot procure a Lover, paſſes herſelf for a 
9 aſſerts that all Women are Helenes. 


Mer are not more ſecure. In this Age, ſay 


they, what a little Time ſerves to become rich ! 
Do you ſee this Man, who walks with a flow 
Pace, with ſo many Diamonds upon his Fingers, 
who negligently flings his Cloak behind his Shoul- 
ders, it is Mopbeus; a Man who, without the 
famous Phryne that ennobled him by her Fa- 
vours, would yet have been confounded among 
the Dregs of the People. Who - ? This 
_ ghaſtly Viſage —— full of Wrinkles ? Yes, this 
| 1 2 Fi "igure, *tis an Achilles. 


{ 


Do you ſee that other, to whom every- body 


>, gives Place, who is followed by ſo many Slaves; 


_ gently, tis Arpocrates: Let us fall back, he muſt 


have more room than another; ſee, they leave | 
him almoſt the whole Walk, but yet his Pride is 


not contented : He formerly was but a Slave him- 
ſelf; now he diſpoſes of the Fate of Men. O 


5 Fortune, Fortune ! thy Games are Miracles. Thus 


it is, that Men attack Men; they reprehend each 
other; but it is not to reclaiin, it is to deſtroy 
one another, that they do it. But tho? it is not 
a Mole ſufficient to oppoſe the Innundation of 


Fi . 


ES: A . 
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„ H- 
Vice and Folly, let them remember this Maxim. 
« He that difappfoves the Conduct of another,. 

* only thro? ' a_ malevolent Diſpoſition, : and does 

* not think of regulating his own, has his Eyes 

« open only upon what is doing without him, 

and is blind enough not to ſee, that while he 

js ſpilling his Gall upon the human Kind, he 
deferves himſelf to be ſeparated: from them, if 
„% Jaſtice was done to his Manners, which are 


* worſe than thoſe he finds fault with.” When 


is it that Men will turn their Eyes inward, and en- 
deavour to mend themſelves; that they will re- 
prtehend one another, without taking Exception, 
and that they will be reciprocally occupied with 
their Defaults, only with à View to carry them- 
ſelves o es?: e, 


IMTER RU TED Socrates, to aſk him the 
Name of a young Man that came toward us. 
Hie marched with his Arms and Shoulders; his 
Dreſs,  altho* magnificent, had an Air of Diſor- 
der, every Thing was diſcompoſed in his Perſon, 
even to his very Action: He anterrogated every 
one that he found in his Way without looking 
upon them; he turned his Head on all Sides; 
he faluted, but ſlightly ; he. ſpoke with an high - 
Voice, and did but. half hear thoſe that anſwered 
him. How I commend your Remark, ſaid 
Socrates; this young Man is of that fort, which 
you cannot avoid with to much Precaution. Your 
Youth, your Birth, and, it may be, your Incli- 
nation; almoſt approach you to their Manners, . 
"and, perhaps, there is no other Obſtacle but me 
that averts you from them. Tou will ſee here 
many Perſons of their Character. They have no- 
ting to authorize the Libertics they give Nom. 
Moe Frogs rene FORE WNT OTE 2 
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ſelves, but theic high Birth, the Virtues of their 
Anceſtors, and the Impetuoſity of their Vouth. 
They believe themſelves above the Rules of 
Bienſeance, and they very often diſpence with 
thoſe of Honour; their Debauches would not be 
agreeable, if they were not Public; they do not 


give themſelves up to them ſo much for the 


Pleaſure they find in them, as to make their Boaſt 
of them. As they place all their Glory in their 

Debauches, they-not only. boaſt of the Vices they 
have, but alſo of thoſe they have not. The 
Ambition of a true Gentleman is always, to attain 


ſome new degree of Merit, Theirs is to ſignaline | 


themſelves by ſome:new degree of Depravity ʒ 
thoſe who excel in that over the reſt, are the moſt 
recommendable, Emulation among them is only 
for Vice; Shame conſiſts in the Mean; there 1 3 
nothing but the n Which: ee and 8 f 
them Sale, 5 2 | 
| Ir is 5 high Taſte with 3 10 ul Moi. 
in the-ſame Day, at-all the public Places; to be 
every where reſtleſs, and impatient where they 
are.; and to have always a Mind to be where 
they are not; to draw aſide with a myſterious 


Air, to affect A ſſignations with Women to whom 


they have never ſpoken, and to ſup every Night 
in Places where People of Honour don't go, with- 
out thinking themſelves diſhonouted. N 
toward Parents, Religion toward God, are 
Bridles which ſometimes retain Men z but no- 
thing ſtops them; and, what is worſt, their 
Crimes are inſipid, if they do not claſh againſt 
both Religion and 2 Their Exceſs pleaſes 
them, becauſe they find much Danger in it: The 
. Idea of their Ruia is what more * 
eir 
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their Pleaſures. To ſee their prodigious Expences, 
one would ſay they were poſſeſſed of a Mine 
of : They find the Secret of ruining them- 
ſelves, before they enjoy their paternal Fortune : 
A kind of Diſcipline, nevertheleſs, bears ſway in 
the midſt of their Diſorder ; their Chief is not 
| Choſen by Chance, to deſerye being ſuch, he muſt 
have given Proof of his Diffolureneſs, whether 
by the Exceſs, or by the Refinement of Pleaſure ; 
then the reſt ſtand by his Decree, and have no 
other Emulation but in imitating him: From 
thence People name theſe Chiefs, the Maſters 
and Princes of the Young ; but they much better 
| deſerve the Appellation of vile and ſhameful 
| Slaves of Pleaſure, If you would be happy, have 
a Care of ſuch Maſters, Their Maxims are op- 
Polite to thoſe of Honour and Probity. Neither 
the Friendſhip, nor the Approbation of good 
Men, affect them; they are inſociable with wiſe 
and moderate Men; z and, as they conduct them- 
ſelves only by the Impreſſion: of the Senſes, they 
inſenſibly looſe the Faculties of the Soul, and 


their Bodies are worn out by TR. before = 


they are old, x, = 3% 


As our Diſcourſe laſted, we Kade from 
the Crowd, and found ourſelves in a'Place where 
many Walks met: The Statue of Mercury, 
crowned with F les, was placed in the Centre; 
with his Finger he ſhewed us the Way to a little 
Wood, till more remote. The Sun was already 
gone down into the Boſom of the Waves, and 
Silence and Obſcurity reigned in the Wood. We 
went into the little Walks, ſo much celebrated 
by the Songs ot the Lyric Poets, and by the Ad- 
ventures that have happened in them. 
f | | SHADOWS 
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Sn aD0ws ſeemed: to walk before us: Me- 
thought, on one Side, I ſaw Apollo purſuing 
Daphne, Jupiter and Caliſto, the Satyrs torment- 
ing the Nymph, and Pan following Syrinx-into 
the thickeſt Grove ; on the other, Women lead 
away Men, and conduct them into the darkeſt. 
Places; it is, ſaid Socrates, to ſell them the Plea- 
ſures. that they would: deſpiſe in full Day, and 
they often buy dearer than they think at firſt ; 
but as theſe Pleaſures which are offered them in 
Obſcurity, have a particular Air of Myſtery and 
Debauch, and becauſe they are Women who aſk 
the Men, there are many who let themſelves be 
drawn away. The River Cayſter does not make 
ſo many urnings and Windings, as one may 
obſerve in this fatal Place: The Outlet of it is 
very difficult to find. Here is, Alcibiades, a 
lively Image of the Difficulties that Love oppoſes | 
to the Liberty of Man, when he holds him in 
his Chains, and of the Darkneſs that he diffuſes 
in his Mind. The Monſter which devoured all 
thoſe that were ſhut up in the Labyrinth of Crete, 
was not ſo formidable as the Shades that wander 
in this. Look upon them as ſo many Pa/iphaes ; 
it is then my Part now to be a Dædalus to you; 
follow Ns: and let us leave this Place. 


Arx a thouſand N and Windiogs, 


we at length found ourſelves by that grand Water, | 


which had been the Subject of my Admiration 


going in. We fat down. 1 the Graſs, and 
Chance put us among ſome Boys and Girls, who 


were diſcourſing about their Amours. Socrates 
artfully interrupted the Attention I had begun to 
give them, to ſhew me ſome Plottoons of Men, 

N W With the ſame Warmth as if they had 


been 


* 
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been quatrifiing. " Theſe Plottoons increaſed all 
of a ſudden, and ſeparated in like manner, to 
form themſelves eſſewhere, or to enlarge others. 
Don't fear, faid Socrates, they will not come to. 
Action; they are Politicians, who would pene- 


trate into the Secrets of the State, who pretend to ; 


know perfectly the Intereſts of Princes, and who 


decide, without Authority, of the Fate of the 


People, and of Kingdoms. Every one has -his 
different Cabal ; they always maſk the News they 
publiſh with ſome apparent Truth, or ſome grave 
Authority: They affirm, to-day, that the Leſ- 
bians have broken their Treaty with us, and taken 
the Side of the Miryleneans; to-morrow, they 
will ſay quite the contrary : nothing is more cer - 
tain, according to their Report, than the Death 


of our Cleon, who has loſt his Life in the ſame 


Conflict with Brazidas, General of the Enemy. 
We muſt hear them ſpeak of the new Alliance 
of the Athenians with the Lacedemonians ; and, 

1 what theſe two Powers united, will execute. 
May the Gods grant, Alcibiades, that theſe two 
ſuperbe Rivals, who, until now, have done all 


they could to deſtroy one another, may remain 


for ever united ! It is but too long that the Love 
of Glory has ſeparated them, and their proper 


Greatneſs made them diſtruſt each other. If we 
trace back, in our Memory, the Names of all 
* thoſe great Men who have falen in Combat on 
one Side and the other, we ſhall acknowledge, 


that the Vanquiſhers have been little leſs to pity 


than the Vanquiſhed, 


Ir Afa, toward which we march, be hence- . 
Forth the Theatre of our Victories! Let the ſame 
Intereſt which unites us and animates us, ſubmit 


; ) 
Hs 
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it fi” ever to Gretiai Name! Let never any 
Power upon Earth arm itſelf againſt one of theſe 
Nations, but let the other take 1 its Defence! Let 
their Conqueſts and their Triumphs be the Work 
of their combined Troops; and let their Glory 
and their Valour, always inſeperable, render their 
Name terrible every where, where the Sun dif- 
fuſes its Light; and may their e laſt as 
long as the Word! — Or 
4" DIÞ us return, Aleliadts, to this cnt 
of Women, and- leave theſe miſchievous, Politi- 
cCians. I will tell you what I have to ſay upon 
the Subject of Love; and that you may the better 
underſtand it, I will begin with We es 
128 of 1 It, | 


"From our Birth ſome inviſible” 1 in 
ai moves us to love. Not only Man is ſubjected 
tò this Power, to which we may give the Name 
of natural Neceſſity, but even Animals and Plants 
feel the Force, of it: And what is a perpetual . 
Prodigy, is, that even the Stones make it appear. 
It is this Love which conciliates contrary Elements, 
and aſſociates them with a wiſe Modification, in 
all the Subſtances that are compoſed of their 
Mixture. It is him who has given them a ſure 
Relation, notwithſtanding all the Oppoſition, of 
their Qualities ; in fine, it is him, who has made, 
in moſt Bodies, a wonderful Union of a thouſand 
different Things, which Nature ſeemed to have 
eternally ſeparated. Whoever would baniſh Love 
from the Univerſe, cannot do 1 it, without deſtroy- 
ing the Univerſe itſelf, Man, in his moſt proper 
Definition, is a Being made for Society : Now, 
he that fays Society, ſays Love, becauſe it _— : 

G ally 
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ally depends upon loving, and being loved: Thus 
to baniſh Love from Society, would be ta break 
the tie that makes it, and which unites Men. 
This Love, which is the Soul and Harmony that 
conciliates in all Beings the Qualities which make 
them live, and make them die, is alſo the Soul 
and Harmony that aſſociates them among them- 
ſelves, and makes them tender one of another. 
We are then the Maſter- piece of Love. Our 
Birth, our Life, and our Converſation, are its 
Morks. By Love the World is made Eternal. 
It is the Principle of all that exiſts. It is the 
Soul of the Univerſe, and it would be a Sacrilege 
to doubt of it. I reſpect this Love as much as 
abhor that of which J am going to draw you the 
Picture. 1 , 8 


H x goes naked, without Modeſty; he is blind, 
becauſe he has no regard neither to Vice nor Vir- 
tue. He makes uſe of them indifferently, to 
ue himſelf. Nothing encourages him againſt 

his Fears; nothing perſuades him againſt his 
Doubts : He cannot love, without offending 
What he loves, becauſe he never loves without 
- Suſpicion and Diſtruſt, Humble, tender, re- 
ſpectful, before Enjoyment z. diſdainful, ungrate- 
| fl, and inſolent, as ſoon as he has nothing more 
to wiſh for. Sincere, conſtant, eager, when he 
would move the Heart to Pity; deceitful, per- 
jured, unfaithful, as ſoon as he is Maſter of 
it. With what Dangers are they not threatned, 
what Precipices ought they not to fear, who fol- 
low ſuch a Guide? But let us leave his Defects, 
and examine what is his Nature. 
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Wo can maintain, that a Thing deſtitute of 
Reaſon is an Advantage? and who can attribute 
any glimmering of Reaſon to Love? No Bounds 
contain it; no Law limits it; no Principle con- 
ducts it: He has no other Law than his own De- 
fires ; and yet, without Reaſon and without Pru- 
dence, he governs the World; and all the World 
abandon both Reaſon and' Prudence, to be go- 


Fou ſee, Alcibiades, how many Monſters you 
muſt overwhelm to eſcape this Tyrant. Hercules 
had fewer to ſtrive with, neither were they fo 
formidable. Add to the Power of Love, that of 
Women; what muſt one not attempt to pleaſe 
them? To go up to the Stars, and ſteal the 
Fire of the Sun; to force Hell, and bring back 
Cerberus. There is no loving them, without being 
expoſed to the moſt manifeſt Dangers ; nor prov- 
ing your Fidelity, withont ſerving their Caprice, 
at the Expence of your Repoſe and Innocence. 3 


As Ambition and Luxury are the Companions 
of Love, it is not ſufficient to love, in order to 
| Pleaſe and to be happy ; one muſt ſacrifice ones 
All to the Woman that one loves: The Harpies 
are not ſo crafty and intent upon their Prey: 
Seylla was never FA 
ſeducing. What Wiles do not they put in prac- 
tice, to allure and cut the Throats of their Vic- 
tims? Ulyſſes is almoſt the my Example of the 


Steadineſs with which one muſt be armed; and 
this has been his greateſt Glory. ol 


Is it an ordinary Torment to fear, and to de- 
fire without ceaſe ? To be expoſed to the Indiffe- 
Ep e ws 2 =. 


e 


inſatiable, nor the Syrens more 


8 
j 
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rence, the Contempts, the Repulſes, and all the 


ſtudied Caprices of a Woman, who defends her- 
ſelf, only to irtitate your Paſſion, and who uſes 


you like a Slave, when ſhe has made you her own. 


fe 1 there are found 3 who. | 
deſpiſe caſy Attempts, and who would not think 
themſelves happy, if they had not been near De- 
ſpair. They like Contempts, Quarrels, Excuſes, 
Ruptures, Reconciliations, and even the Perfidy 
of their Miſtreſſes. The Women that find Lo- 
vers of this Stamp, bemoan, lament, and groan 
with them, when it is neceſſary, and then con- 


ſolate themſelves with others, when they can; and 4 


the. firſt are the Laughing-ſtock oh the Public, . 
Bor 3 you are happy enough ir in Love to attain, x 
without Obſtacle, to the Felicity that you deſire, 
What will be your Deſtiny? Why, you will be- 
come a Voluptuary. But remember, Pleaſure 
cannot be ſuch, but ſo far as it is honeſt and uſe- 
ful. Tell me, is it an uſeful Thing to ruin ones 
Fortune and one Health by Debauchery ? ?. Jer 
an honeſt, an honourable Thing, to give oneſelf : 
up.to Actions, for which one is forced to be ſorry ? 
Can an honeſt. or an honourable Man expoſe him- 
ſelf _ to the Remorſe of having obtained what he 
ought. not to have defired? And can he again 
with for what has coſt him a Repentance? The 
Sovereign Good, Alcibiades, is eternal; it is, and 
ſubſiſts always, without Alteration; but Pleaſure 
periſhes, and the Inſtant of it touches that of Pain. 
Virtue only ſurvives every. thing; it is exempt. 
from the Viciſſitudes of Time and Fortune : In 


our Travels, it is our Companion; 5 in our Miſ- 


el. it is our e z and, in our Proſpe· 
br rity, 


he 
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ray! it compleats our Happineſs, She is preſent. | 
at all our Actions; ſhe guides them with an in- 


variable Certainty ;-and i it is in our n con- 
ſtantly to bind her to us. | | | 


hour as for Pleaſure, that which gives her Birth 

deſtroys her, 'Her Commencement is always very 
nearly connected with her End. She is all entire 
in Joy and in Repentance. The ſame Inſtant that 
gives her her Birth, generally laſts till ſhe expires. 
It is her Nature to haſten to her End, and eagerly. 
tend to what muſt 1 „ 

. — don't thinks "eibiades, chat the . ſhe 
has cauſed; will end with her; it always ſurvives . 
her ſne ſtill torments her Victims, either by the 
Remembrance of their Pain, or nt the Shame of 
whit: they have done 70 obrin ! i ent e 


las Plcaſires, . paſt or futute, are a. 
cruel. Who can affure a Lover, that ſhe who 
has been perfidious in his Favour, will not be ſo 
in Favour of another? In the Empire of Venus 
it is more difficult to keep ones Conqueſts, than 
to make them. Women have this in common 
with Fortune, that they love without Choice, that 
they hate without Reaſon, and that they forſake 
without Regret, what they have es n p 
with ;Trolport, 7 

War bene denim * him that has felt ſo 
much Trouble and Agitation, Satiety and An- 
guiſh, beſt appears from a Picture lately dedi- 
cated to Minerva: It is Venus upon her Chariot, 
carried up into the Air by Sparrows; ſhe is loſt 
in the e Clouds, and leaves upon the Earth Remor/e. 


and 
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alt Sorrow, Shieh cry after her, tear PTY, 


ments, pull off their Hair, and beat their Breaſts. 
Pleaſure, likę Venus, vaniſhes away, and . | 


all thoſe who have given 1 up to her, in 


m__ to two er ; . 
4 JIE B72 
I is not -becauſe: Si Roſe i is ans wks the 
Blood of Venus, that it has been conſecrated to 
her, but becauſe this Flower is tender, and little 
durable, like Pleaſure; and becauſe ſhe” leaves, 
after her Fall, only . rr 414% WF £1 } 
Im Tuz and Pleaſure are Tybcoatlicable ; . 
can be no Intercourſe betwixt them. The one is 


tractable, equal, calm; the other always reſtleſs 
and unequal, goes continually from Agitation to 


Diſlike, and from Diſlike to Repentance, ' The 


one is ſublime, durable, invineible, indefatigable z 


the other, feeble, ſervile, and always laviſh. Vir- 


tue inhabits in Temples,” and walks barefaced 
in broad Day - light. Pleaſure dare not come near 


the Place where her Enemy is revered: She al- 


ways amiaſks herſelf in publick Places, and unbails 
in the Dark; In fine, Alcibiades, of all Poiſons, 


Pleaſure” is the moſt dangerous for Man: And 
yet the blind World call them happy that ſhe 
keeps under her Empire]! Perhaps you are an- 
ticipated with the ſame Blindneſs as the People. 
Suſpend your Judgment, and let us ſurvey to- 


gether the eternal Temple of Virtue. I am aſ- 
| fared, that, very far from envying the falſe De- 
lights of Pleaſure, you will pity fo many ſenſe- 


_ er year ones 504 that the: each in Chains. 


11 « gonvice to you, Great Pole, thas, ch 
out t the Aſſiſtance of OY" I ſhould hive 22 
© 


Eyes! What H 
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Rr like them. ho Wa e ee ö 


charmed with the many Objects that ſtruck my 

rt could have been capable of re- 
ſitiog all that was offered me! I found a Sweet- 
neſs in letting myſelf be overcome; and never 
did any thing coſt me ſo much, as renouncing tu 
the W RINGS of 0 See a F ne 


| WI made our 9 men we met n 

company ef young Girls, who made Tokens for 
me to come and join them. They ſhewed me a 
By-place. A ſecret Inclination, and almoſt in- 
vincible, drew me toward them; but yet I over- 

came it; and, for my Excuſe, IT ſhewed them 
Socrates with my Finger's End, who- obliged me 
to follow him, They underſtood, by my Geſtures, 
the Conſtraint I was under; and I knew, by the 
Motion of their Lips, that they vomitted abuſive 
Language againſt Socrates. Fl 


Wurx we had walked a on: Time, we 0 
ourſelves at that Place, whoſe Declivity had ap- 
peared ſo agreeable to me at our Entrance. It 
now ſeemed as troubleſome to aſcend, as it had 
then been eaſy to deſcend. I went aggering 
along, and was ſometimes obliged to creep, to 
overcome the Difficulty ; but I was all along wp- 
ported by Socrates, and often taken up again 
when 1 had fallen. I plainly ſee, faid he, it is 
with great Regret that you leave this Place. Your 
Soul lets itſelf be ſeduced; but take Courage, 
Alcibiades, let not the Difficulty diſeourge you; 
follow me, recall your Conltancy,- and Prudence 


will very ſoon recompenſe you for the Labours 
"me ow . for her. 4 | 
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- he Woman was, that had . 
| = at 8 Sigh 22 us; „ with an N 5 3 
PE: me with her Hand, and 1 
_ n 9 con 5 5 r 
* 3 5 . 0 3 . * Ks . 5 
1 thyſelf, Kitaades i It ; 
EE” me. heſe tender Loves, LED 
WEED X e and Which would have 5 
A « maße thee, one Days experiment all their Ri- Eh 
++”, +, gour,»7 Thy Inſenſibility does not alarm f . 
„eee ſently ſee thee return to me. Th) 


t is but an Effect of thy Youth, as yer” | 4 


. tirmotous; and little apt to pe rceive. ” 15 5 
tee, without fearing wat cho wilt eſcape 
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